WATER      UNDER      THE      BRIDGES
country, and the only symbol of the condominium which was some-
what reluctantly allowed to survive was the Egyptian flag, which
continued to fly over the Governor's-General Palace at Khartoum.
The murder of Sir Lee Stack entailed the nomination of a new
Governor-General; and the abolition of the Egyptian share in the
condominium meant the consideration and settlement of a number or
new problems in connection with the organization and administration
of the Sudan, 'especially in military and financial matters. Sir
Geoffrey Archer was appointed the new Governor-General, though
not Sirdar or C.-in-C. of the Egyptian Army as Stack had been.
Partly to get me out of Cairo, and to allow the rumours about my
official position there to subside, Lord Allenby asked me to go down
to Khartoum to greet the new Governor-General on his arrival, and
to represent him at the discussions which would then take place in
respect of the new regime in the Sudan. It was a job which I was
only too delighted to undertake, especially as, with the Bull's per-
mission, I took with me as guide and instructor Dick More, the Sudan
agent in Cairo. I could have had no more agreeable or better-informed
companion. He had been a great athlete in his day and played cricket
for Middlesex and the Gentlemen -of England. He had put on a lot
of flesh, but like many fat men was very shrewd and quick in the up-
take, and extraordinarily good company.
The whole journey to Khartoum was full of interest. One went
from Cairo to Assouan by train, thence to Wadi Haifa by steamer,
and on from there to Khartoum by train again. But what made the
greatest impression on me was the following incident. Just before
one reaches Wadi Haifa the Nile narrows and one passes through a
somewhat steep gorge. On the top of the cliffs on die left-hand side
there towered up what looked to me like the ruins of an old castle.
I asked Dick More, who was standing beside me, what it was. His
answer was, "That was the headquarters of the DCth Legion." There
could have been no more emphatic reminder of the greatness of the
Roman Empire, and it was especially brought home to me because
I had been travelling myself in the last few weeks in modern convey-
ances, trains and steamers, endless distances and days, since I left
London. From London to Trieste, Trieste to Alexandria, Alex-
andria to Cairo, Cairo to Assouan, and Assouan to the heart of Africa
at Wadi Haifa. Yet the Romans had done it all mostly on their feet
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